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wind through the foliage, not one of us could be induced to tarry under those sepulchral boughs.
The struggles to make the grass grow on the sandy parade-ground were unceasing. Not only would it have been an improvement to the post, in its general appearance, but it would certainly have added materially to our comfort How we longed to escape from the clouds of dust that the unceasing wind took up in straight whirling eddies and then wafted in great sheets of murky yellow into our doors and windows, making our eyes smart and throats raw and parched, as alkali sand can do eo effectually.
The general sent East for grass-seed, which, with oats, were sown over and over again. Our referee on all agricultural questions assured us that the oats sprouted so soon, the oncoming blades of grass would be protected, lie was so enthusiastically in earnest that he seemed to bo studying the soil at all hours of the day to detect a verdant tinge.
One moonlight night we were attracted to the gallery by seeing him stalking slowly back and forth, waving his arms in apparent gesticulation of speech as ho traversed the length of the parade-ground. JSome said, in explanation, that tin*, moon wan at that stage when reason totters on hcY throne most readily; another declared that, having become tired of the career of a Mars, ho, hud resumed his old rolo as a statesman, and wan practising, addressing Inn imaginary constituents. All were wrong. The faithful promoter of the general good was sowing oats again, doubtless hoping that the witchery of the moonlight would be a potent spell to to finish him afterwards. Thettle shivering group into new panics.
